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THE Pie THAT WENT TO MARKET. 


()NCE there was a family of five pigs that lived 

in a nice little house at the foot of a steep hill. 
They had been well brought up, and were so neat 
in their ways that they were held up as patterns for 
all other pigs in the place. The eldest of these 
pigs was so much larger than the others that he went 
by the name of Big Pig. He took the lead in every- 
thing, and whenever he spoke the rest had to toe 
the mark. They were all very proud of him, I can 
tell you. 


One day Big Pig went to market dressed up in fine 




















THE STORY OF FIVE LITTLE PIGS. 





style. He met a great many friends, and while talk- 
ing with them forgot all about the donkey, which 
trotted off home, dropping all the vegetables along 
the road. When the fou> pigs saw the donkey and 
the empty cart, they felt sure that Big Pig had been 
killed, and they all got into the cart and drove back 
to find him. They met him on the way, and he had 
a label on his neck on which were the words PRIZE 
Pic; and when he told his brothers what had hap- 
pened, they said it was not worth while to grieve 
over the loss of the vegetables. It was not his 
fault; and they showed by their actions that they 
were prouder of him than ever. 








THE PIG THAT STAID AT HOME. 

Tuts little pig would have liked to go to market 
with his eldest brother now and then, but there never 
was any chance. There was a great deal of work 
to be done in the house, and this pig had to do it. 
He swept the rooms, made the beds, cooked all the 
meals, and waited on the table as nicely as anybody. 
He was as neat as wax, and said there was no excuse 
for any one’s house looking like a pig-pen. 

One day the Home Pig sat in the easy chair read- 
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THE HOME PIG. 
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ing the news, when he heard a strange noise at the 
front door. Some one was trying to get in! Home 
Pig peeped through the blinds, and saw it was a 
great black bear, but was not afraid, for all thé doors 
were locked. When the bear found it could not get 
in, it went away growling, and the pig was glad, 
and said it was never safe to leave a house alone. 
There were always bare-faced thieves about, on the 
watch for a chance to steal something. 

Not long after this the pig that staid at home 
gave a tea-party, to which all the friends far and 
near were invited. There was everything nice to 
eat, and music besides. One of the guests spoke 
a piece, and this little pig sang ‘Home! Sweet 
Home!” so beautifully that many were moved to 
tears. Then they looked at their watches and said, 
“Dear me! I did not think it was so late!” and the 
pig that staid at home bade them all “ good night,” 
at the door. 


THE FIG THAT HAD ROAST BEEF 

Tuts little pig was a good-natured fellow. He 
never made any trouble for any one, but was always 
ready to help whenever there was a chance. He 
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ran errands, picked up chips, scoured the knives, 
and did whatever he was told. He could fill the 
tea-kettle without spilling a drop on his toes or on 
the floor; and was the best kind of a nurse when 
there was sickness in the house. He tried so hard 
to please everybody that everybody tried hard to 
please him, and that is why he had more than his 
share of roast beef.” Some folks like pork and veal, 
others like lamb and mutton, but this little pig 
thought there was no meat like roast beef, and a 
nice juicy slice was his reward for being extra good. 

One day, when Big Pig had gone to market, and 
the Home Pig was taking a nap, the Roast Beef 
Pig smelt something burning. He looked in the 
oven, up Stairs, and down cellar, but found nothing. 
Then he listened. The chimney was on fire! What 
should he do? The house might burn down! So he 
ran and got some salt and threw it into the chimney, 
and then climbed out on the roof with a bucket of 
water—and by that time the fire was out. Big Pig 
had seen the smoke, and when hecame home he 
heard the story, and you may be sure that this little 
pig had all the roast beef he wanted for some time 


to come. 
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THE ROAST BEEF PIG. 
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“IT CRIED ‘WEE! WEE!’ ALL THE WAY HOME.” 
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———— 


THE PIG THAT HAD NONE. 

Tuis little pig was very, very naughty. It was 
really hard work to get along with him. He 
would not do as he was told, and that is why he 
got none of the good things that were going. He 
did not like books, and would not go to school, and 
was the most contrary pig that ever you Saw. 
When asked to be quiet, he would dance a jig, and 
make all the noise possible, and was never so happy 
as when playing tricks on. other people. He did 
not dare to act in this way when Big Pig was 
around. He knew better than that. : 

One day the Home Pig stood on a ladder to fix 
a vine that grew around the house, when this little 
pig came along and thought it would be a nice 
chance to play a good joke. So he ran under the 


‘ladder and made it tip over, and the Home Pig 


might have broken his neck, if it had not been for 
the Roast Beef Pig, who came along just in the 
nick of time. Of course Ze had a nice piece of Roast. 
Beef given to Azm, but this naughty little pig had 
none; and when Big Pig came home that night he 
whipped him severely, and sent him to bed without 
his supper. 
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THE STORY OF FIVE LITTLE PIGS. 


eB PIG THAT OCRIED- “WEE WEE,” 
ALE THE WAY. HOME. 


THE fifth little pig was a regular cry-baby. He 
was always in tears. He cried in the morning because 
he didn’t want to get up; and cried at night because 
he didn’t want to goto bed. There seemed to be no 
way of pleasing him. One day Big Pig said he might 
go and play out of doors; but he was not to go near 
Farmer Growler’s place, for there were bad boys 
there, and a big dog that hated the sight of a pig. 
But this little pig soon grew tired of playing around 
the door-yard, and wandered off toward Farmer 
Growler's to see for himself if what Big Pig said 
was true. He was quite charmed with the place, 
and was admiring the beautiful flowers when a pet 
monkey jumped on his back, and gave him such a 
fright that he nearly fainted. Then the boys came 
out with whips and gave him the worst beating he 
ever had; and as if that were not enough, they let 
the dog loose, and he joined in the chase, and the 
poor little pig barely escaped with his life. Sick 
and sore, he cried “ Wee! Wee!” all the way home 
and was so glad to get there that he laughed out of 
one side of his mouth, and cried out of the other. 
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AS old woman was sweeping her house, and she found 
a silver sixpence. ‘ What shall I do with this itl 
sixpence?” said she, “I will go to market, and buy a pig. 
So she went to market and bought a nice little pig, and, as 
she was coming home, she came toa stile; but piggy Wa 
obstinate, and would not go over the stile, 
The old Dame looked around and saw a little dog. 
So she said to the dog— 
‘Dog, dog,, bite’-pig's 
Piggy won't get over the stile; 
And I shan’t get home to-night.” 
But the dog would not. 
She went a little further, and she met a stick. 





1HE OLD WOMAN AND HER PIG. 





So she said— 
«Stick, stick, beat dog ; 
Dog won't bite pig; 
Piggy won't get over the stile ; 
And I shan’t get home to night.” 
But the stick would not. 
She went a little further, and she met a fire. 
So she said— 
«Fire, fire, burn stick ; 
Stick won't beat dog ; 
Dog won't bite pig; 
Piggy won't get over the stile; 
And I shan’t get home to night. 
But the fire would not. 
She went a little further, and she met some water. 
So she said— 
«Water, water; quench fire; 
Fire won't burn stick; 
Stick won't beat dog; 
Dog won't bite pig; 
Piggy won't get over the stile ; 
And I shan’t get home to night.” 
But the water would not. 
She went a little further, and she met an Ox. 
So she said— 
«Ox, ox, drink water; 
Water won’t quench fire; 
Fire won't burn stick: 
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““STICK, STICK, BEAT DOG.” 



































‘FIRE, FIRE, BURN STICK.” 
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Stick won't beat dog ; 

| Dog won't bite pig; 

| Piggy won’t get over the stile; 
And I shan’t get home to-night.” 

But the ox would not. 

She went a little further, and she met a butcher. 

So she said— 

| | « Butcher, butcher, kill ox; 

| Ox won't drink water ; 

Water won't quench fire ; 

1 Fire won't burn stick ; 

| Stick won't beat dog; 

Dog won't bite pig; 
Piggy won’t get over the stile ; 
And I shan’t get home to-night.” 

But the butcher would not. 


She went a little further, and she met a rope. 


{ 

| So she said— 

+ | “Rope, rope, hang butcher ; | 
| Butcher won't kill ox; 
} Ox won't drink: water ; 


Water won’t quench fire ; 

Fire won’t burn stick ; 

Stick won’t beat dog ; 

Dog won't bite pig; 

Piggy won’t get over the stile; 

And I shan’t get home to-night.” 
But the rope would not. 
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She went a little further, and. she met a rat. 
So she said— 
« Rat, rat, gnaw rope; 
Rope won't hang butcher ; 
Butcher won't kill ox; 
Ox won't drink water ; 
Water won’t quench fire; 
Fire won't burn stick ; 
Stick won’t beat dog ; 
Dog won't bite pig; 
Piggy won't get over the 
stile ; 
And I shan’t get home to-night,” 
But the rat would not. 





She went a little further, and she met a Cat. 
So she said— 

«Cat, cat, kill rat; 

Rat wont gnaw rope; 

Rope won't hang butcher ; 

Butcher won't kill ox ; 

Ox won't drink water ; 

Water won't quench fire; 

Fire won't burn stick ; 

Stick won’t beat dog ; 

Dog won't bite pig; 

Piggy wont get over the stile ; 

And I shan’t get home to-night,” 

But the cat said to her, “If you will go to yonder cow, 
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‘**ROPE, ROPE, HANG BUTCHER.” 
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and fetch me a saucer of nice fresh milk, I wiil kill the rat 
for you.” 
So away went the old woman to the cow and said 
“Cow, cow, give me a saucer of milk; 
Gat awon t tll rat ; 
Rat won't gnaw rope ; 
Rope won’t hang butcher; . 
Butcher won't kill ox; 
Ox won't drink water ; 
Water won't quench fire ; 
Fire won’t burn stick ; 
Stick won't beat dog ; 
Dog won't bite pig ; 
Piggy won't get over the stile ; 
And I shan’t get home to night.” 
But the cow said to her:. “If you will go to yonder hay- 
makers, and fetch me a wisp of hay, I'll give you the milk.” 
So away the old woman went to the haymakers, and said— 
“Haymakers give me a wisp of hay; 
Cow won't give me milk; 
Cat°-won't kill rat's 
Rat won't gnaw rope; | 
| 
| 





Rope won't hang butcher, 


Butcher won't kill ox ; 
Ox won't drink water ; 
Water won't quench fire; 
Fire won’t burn stick ; 
Stick. won't. beat dog ; 
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Dog won't bite pig ; 
Piggy won't get over the stile; 
And I shan’t get home to night,” 

But the haymakers said to her, “If you will go to yonder 
stream and fetch us a bucket of water, we'll give you the 
hay, 

So the old woman went, but when she got to the stream, 
she found the bucket was full of holes. So she covered the 
bottom with pebbles, and then filled the bucket with water, 
and away she went back with it to the haymakers ; and they 
gave her a wisp of hay, which the old woman took joyfully 


to the cow. 


As soon as the cow had eaten the hay, she gave the old 
woman the milk; and away she went with it in a saucer to 
the cat. 

As soon as the cat had lapped up the milk— 

The cat began to kill the rat; 

The rat began to gnaw the rope; 

The rope began to hang the butcher ; 

The butcher began to kill the ox; 

The ox began to drink the water ; 

The water began to quench the fire ; 

The fire began to burn the stick ; 

The stick began to beat the dog; 

The dog began to bite the pig; 

The little pig in a fright jumped over the stile ; 
And so the old woman got home that night. 
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AME TROT was out walking one very fine day) 

And close by her side went her nimble dog Tray 
When all of a sudden she heard such a sound | 
Of somebody crying, she had to look ‘round. 


And what do you think she beheld, the good soil?) 
Why, a dear little kitten as black as a coal 
That looked in her face with a pitiful “ Miew!” 
As if it said, ‘“ Please let me go home with you’ | 


Dame Trot took the kitten up close in her arms 
And stroked it, and quieted down its alarms, 
And soon it was purring quite happy enough, 
And the dame Salat Why, puss, you're as good a | 
a muff! ”’ 


So Muff was the name that she gave to the cal 
For she found it would readily answer to that, 
And when it lay curled on the floor in a flut, 
It really and truly looked just like a muff. 


It was the cunningest kitten that ever you Sav 
With a little white mitten on each little pany 
And a little white collar of fur ’round its neck 
That never was seen with a stain or a speck. 
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Dame Trot fed her cat on the nicest 
Till its fine suit of fur was as glossy 
A-4 pussy was grateful, so neat and 


of milk, 
as silk, 
so nice, 


She soon rid the house of the rats and the mice. 


One morning Dame Trot went off early to town, 


To buy her some tea, and a calico gown, 
-.And She said as she parted from Muff and 


from Tray; 


‘ 


«Now be very good children while I am away.” 


The dog said “Bow wow,’ and the cat said 


“ Miew-miew, 


‘Just as if every word that was spoken they knew, 
And Dame Trot went away with a smile on her face 


Quite sure that no robbers would en 
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“ PLEASE LET ME GO HOME WITH you?" 
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And when she came back what a sight met her eyes| 
She lifted her hands, and exclaimed with surprise; 
| For there on the floor—each as light as a feather— 
| | The cat and the dog she saw dancing together, 








Now kittens and children, said worthy Dame Trot, 
Should always improve in stheir. manners. 
Why ‘not: he ! 
And that Tray and Miss Muff might learn all they - 
were able, i 
They each had a chair at their mistress’s table.: 





Muff daintly ate from a nice china dish, 
And helped herself freely to oysters and fish, 
| | And out of a saucer of milk drank her fill, 
_ And was careful indeed lest a drop she should spill: 
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Dame Trot made a nice little dress for the cat, 
All covered with ribbons, and lace, and all that, 
And a Normandy cap with the crown in a puff 
That was very becoming indeed to Miss Muff. 


Muff learned in good season to make up her bed, 

And was clever at baking both biscuits and bread; 

She could sweep, she could dust, and take. care 
of her room, 

As if all her life she’d been used to a broom. 


But Puss had one failing ; she-was fond of fine clothes, 
And at poorly dressed people would turn up her nose, 
And she studied the fashions and styles of the day, 
And thought of them oft in-her dreams, I dare say. | 


So one day when Dame Trot had gone out for a | 
walk, : | 

With her friends and her neighbors to have a good 
talk, : : | 

Puss dressed herself up in her best hat and feather, — 

_ And she and dog Tray left the cottage together. 


Dame Trot coming home from her visit that day 
As the weather was fine took a roundabout way, 
And turning a corner she nearly fell flat 

With surprise, at beholding her dog and her cat. 
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“YOU NE'ER SAW A CREATURE 




















DAME TROT: ANDER COMICAL CAT 










For Tray was the pony; and there on his back 
Sat pretty Miss Muff in her fine suit of black: 
And the Dame with her laughter so long and so loud, 
| In a very few moments attracted a crowd, 


“You're a very great lady, Miss Pussy,” said she 7 
And Puss gave a’ simpering ‘giggle— Te-he!” . 
Or it sounded. like that, for it never would do 
For one in such grandeur to utter a Miew. 


But Tray was uneasy and restless the while, | 
For he wasn’t much: given to putting on style, | 
And though pretty Pussy che-could but admire, 

To welcome his mistress:was now his desire. 
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So he sprang to the side of Dame Trot with a leap, 

And down went the pussy-cat all in a heap, 

And her flounces and feathers were draggled 
and torn, 

You ne’er saw a creature so crushed and forlorn. 


“Puss,” said the Dame, ‘‘’tis the love of fine clothes, 
That brings on good people one half of their woes, 
And sooner or later you're certain to find 

That pride has a fall of the very worst kind. 


You’re a beautiful cat, and I’m free to confess, 
You please me the most in your natural dress; 
And Puss, looking just as if ready to speak, 

A velvet paw lifted and stroked the Dame's cheek. 


’ 


Dame Trot held the kitten awhile in her lap, 
Where it had an exceedingly comforting nap; 
Then giving Miss Pussy another good hug 

She settled her down on the cushion so snug. 


“I’m tired and sleepy,” the good woman said, 
“And ’tis time I am sure that we all went to bed; 
So good night!” said Dame Trot, “ Bow-wow !” 
said dog Tray. 
“Miew-miew!” said the cat. And they slept till 
next day. 
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THREE LITTLE KITTENS. 


see little kittens 
Lost their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 
‘Oh, mammy dear, 
We sadly fear 
Our mittens we have lost!”’ 
“What! lost your mittens, 
Vou naughty kittens; 
Then you shall have no pie!” 
Miew, miew, miew, miew, 
Miew, miew, miew, miew. 


The three little kittens 
Then sought their mittens, 
Upon the table high; 
Indoors and out 
They scampered about, 
For they were very spy; 
Now high, now low, 
ie: (aree ana row, 
And oh! how they made things fly. 
Miew, miew, miew. miew, 
Miew, miew mie-v, miew. 
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The three little kittens 
Found their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 
“Oh mammy dear, 
See here, see here, 
Our mittens we have found!” 
“What! found your mittens, 
You darling kittens; 
Then you shall have some, , pie. 
Purr, purr, purr, purr, 3 
Purr, purr, purr, purr. a 


The three little kittens 
Put on their mittens, 
,and soon ate up the pie. 
“Oh mammy dear, 
We sadly fear . 
Our mittens we have soiled.” | 
“What! soiled your mittens, | 
You naughty kittens!” 
Then they began to sigh, 
Miew, miew, miew, miew, 
Miew, miew, miew, miew. 
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SEARCHING FOR THE MITTENS. 
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WASHING THE MITTENS. 
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The three little kittens 
Washed their mittens, 
And hung them up to ary. 
“Oh, mammy dear, | 
Look here, look here, | 
Our mittens we have washed!” 
‘What! washed your mittens, 
You good little kittens! 
But I smell a rat close by ! 
Hush! hush!” Miew, miew, 


Miew, miew, miew, miew. 


These kittens so gay 
Were invited one day 
To feast by a running stream; 
Where they had as much meat 
As they wanted to eat, 
And plenty of nice ice-cream ; 
And each went to sleep 
Curled up in a heap 
And had a most lovely dream. 
Furr, purr, purr, purr, 
Purr, purr, purr, purr. 
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One night in the Fall 
They went to a ball, 

And danced to a lively tune, 
With a leap and a bound 
Ane a merry-go-round, 

And the sound of a big bassoon; 
And with holes in their «mittens 
These careless kittens 

Came home by the light of the moon. 
Miew, miew, miew, miew, 
Miew, miew, miew, miew. 


These kittens ’twas said 
Were soon to be wed; 

The cards had been out some days; 
And cat-birds, no doubt, 
Spread the news about 

As they flew o’er the great high-ways; 
And cats, one and all, 

The great and the small, 

Were loud in the kittens’ praise. 
Miew, miew, miew, miew, 

_Miew, miew, miew, miew. 
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SIR ROUSER’S ARRIVAL. 











AFTER THE MARRIAGE. 








LE RE LOLL ET LE ORL TP Paes 





“At last came the day, 
And in splendid array 

The guests soon began to arrive, 
The aunts and the cousins 
By sixes and dozens, 

All buzzing like bees in a hive: 
And among them Sir Rouser, 
A. famous old mouser, 

And the handsomest Maltese alive. 
Purr, purr, purr, purr, 
Purr, purr, purr, purr. 


Then after the marriage 
Each groom called his carriage, 

And, oh, they rode off in fine stvle; 
The brides beaming brightly, 
And bowing politely, 

To friend: every once in a while, 
Who kept up a squalling 
And peat caterw auling 

That might have been heard for a mile. 
Miew, miew, miew, miew, 
Miew, miew.-miew, miew. 
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The guests kept on dancing, 
Now leaping and prancing; 
The band still continued to play; 
And “ Puss-in-the-corner, ” 
And “Little Jack Horner,” 
Were games very much in their way; 
With singing and screeching, 
And laughter far-reaching, 
They had a good time, I dare say. 
Miew, miew, miew, miew, 
Miew, miew, miew, miew. 


The three pretty brides, 

And their husbands besides 
Took rooms in a very nice flat; 

Not a rat nor a mouse 

Was e’er seen in the house, 
Nor any one heard to cry Scat! 

So they lived and looked pleased— 

They were petted not teased— 
Now what do you think of that? 

Purr, purr, purr, purr, 

Purr, purr, purr, purr, 
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the MALT, 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 











THE HOUSE THAT FACE BUILT. 
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his is: the RAT, 


That ate the Malt, 
That lay in the House 
That Jack built. 





a ieee is the CAT, 
That killed the Rat, 
That ate the Malt, 
That lay in the House 
That Jack built. 
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THE DOG AND THE CAT. 
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THE HOUSE THAT ¥ACK BUILT. 


his is the DOG, 
That worried the Cat, 
That killed the Rat, 
That ate the Malt, 
That lay in the House 
That Jack built. 


‘This is the COW with the crumpled horn, 
That tossed the Dog, 


That worried the Cat, 
That killed the Rat, 
That ate the Malt, 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 
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his is the MAIDEN all forlorn, 
That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn, 
That tossed the Dog, that worried the Cat, 


That killed the Rat, that ate the Malt, 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 
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s is the MAN all tattered and torn, 
That kissed the Maiden all forlorn, 
That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn, 
Dog, that worried the Cat, 

te the Malt, 

hat Jack built. 


ee 
That tossed the 
That killed the Rat, that a 


That lay in the House t 





























LH HOUSE THAD FACK BUILT. 





“Pus is the priest all shaven 
and shorn, 

That married the Man all tat- 
tered and torn, 

That kissed the Maiden 
all forlorn, 

That milked the Cow 

With the crumpled horn, 

That tossed the Dog, 

That worried the Cat, 

That killed the Rat, 

That ate the Malt, 

That lay in the House that Jack built. 








This is the COCK that crowed in the morn, 
That waked the Priest all shaven and shorn, 
That married the Man all tattered and torn, 
That kissed the Maiden all forlorn, 
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That milked the Cow with the crumpled horn, 
That tossed the Dog, 

That worried the Cat, 

That killed the Rat, 

That ate the Malt, 

That lay in the House that Jack built. 


Tee is the FARMER 
Who sowed the curn, 
That kept the Cock 

That crowed in the morn, 
) That waked the Priest 
Sie ee All shaven and shorn, 
ana2e That married the Man 
s All tattered and torn, 
That kissed the Maiden all forlorn, 
That milked the Cow 
With the crumpled horn, 
That tossed the Dog, 
That worried the Cat, 
That killed the Rat, 
That ate the Malt, 
That lay in the House that Jack built. 
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD and HER DOC. 
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Orv Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard 
To get her poor dog a bone; 

When she came there the cupboard was bare, 
And so the poor dog had none. | 


She went to the baker’s 
To buy him some bread, 
But when she came back 


The poor dog was dead. 








OLD MO!HER HUBBARD AND HER DOG. 





She went: to the undertaker's 
To buy him a coffin, 

And when she came back 
The dog was a-laughing. 


She took a clean dish 

To get him some tripe, 
And when she came back 

He was smoking his pipe. 


She went to the grocer's 

fo buy him some fruit, 
And when she came back 

He was playing the flute. 


She went to the tavern 

For wine, white and red, 
And when she came back 

The dog stood on his head. 








; THE CUPBOARD WAS BARE. 








PLAYING THE FLUTE. 
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD AND HER DOG. 





She went to the kitchen 
Some broth to prepare, 
And when ske came back 


The dog sat in a chair. 


She drew up the table, 
And spread out the cloth, 
And he carved his own meat 


After eating the broth. 





OLD MOTHER HUBBARD AND HER DOG. 





She went for a key 
That would fit in the lock, 
And when she came back 


He was winding the clock. 


She went to the tailors 

To buy him a coat, 
And when she came back 

He was riding the goat. 


She went to the hatter 

To buy him a hat, 
And when she came back 

He was feeding the cat. 


She went to the hosier $ 
To buy him some hose, 
And when she came back 


He was dressed in his clothes. 

















FEEDING THE CAT. 
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DANCING A JIG. 

















OLD MOTHER HUBBARD AND HER DOG. 





She went to the cobbler’s 

To buy him some shoes, 
And when she came back 

He was reading the news. 
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She went out again 
To buy him some linen, 


And when she came back 
She found the dog spinning. 








OLD MO1HERK HUBBARD AND HER DOG. 


She went to the barber's 
To buy him a wig, 
And when she came back 
He was dancing a jig. 


The dame made a curtsey, 
The dog made a .bow; 

The dame said, ‘“ Your servant, | 
The dog said, “ Bow, wow.” 


This wonderful dog 

Was Dame Hubbard's delight; 
He could dance, he could sing, 

He could read, he could write. 


So she gave him rich dainties 
Whenever he fed, 
And put up a monument 


When he was dead. 
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